LA CLE DES CHANTS

Card. He is neither angel, nor beast, nor as you with your
mystique of sloth would make him even a vegetable,
but a social unit, a cell, and as such will find fulfilment
only through participation in the communal life of an
organized group/

Answer: 'In my beginning is my end.' As the acorn
contains the oak or the folded kernel of the Spanish
chestnut implies the great whorled bole and serrated
leaf of the full-grown tree, so each human being possesses
a form appropriate to him which time will educate and
ripen. 'Tout est dans la semence': the acorns will
not make a hedge nor the chestnuts an avenue; we are
born with certain shapes ahead of us, certain ideas to
fulfil; to seek unity or bring out diversity; to attack
tradition or perpetuate lost causes; to build the future
or to exhume our spiritual ancestors, and derive hope
and inspiration from them; to discover certain places,
to love and lose certain faces or to develop an immediate
antipathy to others. If I had been a true product of
the age your question could never have arisen. My role
is not of the future but, like EHot's poet, "to live in
what is not merely the present, but the present moment
of the past." I believe that a conscious affinity with
Nature forms the shield of Perseus through which man
can affront the Gorgon of his fate and that, in the
termitaries of the future where humanity cements itself
up from the light of the sun, this dragon-slaying mirror
will rust and tarnish. So I have nothing to say to the
masses or to the machines, to bosses or bureaucrats,
States or statistics, Nations or Parties. I am but a link
in the chain of individual heretics and failures, a wood-
wind solo in the interminable symphony, drowned at
once by the brass and percussion but necessary to the
composer's score, An interpreter between intellect and
imagination, between reason and tfie physical world*
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